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to have
enough for
all,”” T saud in-
pressively.

“Do vyou
really  think
that?” asked

Mary, doubt-
ingly,
“1don® per-

— lieve vou!’
e positively as-
% <erted Semun-

tha  * Nobodvs ever has enuff of anytings!"

Then we were ealldd. We were voung: we were

< tired; we were enoti=; we trembled like o many
fingry young anitals. We sat where we were told
ot the white covensl table, that had o =canty gréen

wresth in the eentre and within it a glas~ «i=h of
phun preserves.that threw exquisite dashes of color
abiout five fgs and the handful of nuts oo eling san-
Five gingerhbread hor=es <addled and bridled with

"ir.

white sugar, spelled Semantha unerringly. A bag
sonp-tureen loomed np massively —but, where, with
sinking heart, T asked mysell  where was iy star

offering, the m-l:-r_\ :,

We led grasped our napkins, when a stern * Hem!™
from Mrs. Mother ennght our attention, and, shamed
nt our forgetiulness, we bent oonr leads whilie the
gray haired woman murmuoreed Ler “ For what we are
abont to recvive,” and Semantha asked wonderingly,
“What does she talk "Hoat de Got at omeal times for?™

for  explanation —the plates were Deing
Dear Heaven, what has heeome of the <avor
: o that time? We ate first to appeas 1
hunger: then for the delight of our astoni=ioad p.’:[.‘lh-‘,
Presently Mr=. Mother rose to retarn o moment after
bearing the eelery——and sueh o jovous <hout wel
comed it that [ felt T was indeced the benefaetor
of my ehums

Twice Semantha rose and reacledd over to
ri';||:|l'l' the fallen <addle of one of  her horses, b
saving “* Macht nicht=, Ull eat dat horse my=elft™ - 27

suddenly o long. forlorn = Moo-0-1" <onunded | -
from without, and any one who had ever vl
onoa farm would have recognized ot onee the
note  of protest —of  distress,  Again,  louder,
longer, *“Mao-oo-00!"" Mrs, Mother and danghter
Hattic looked ot each other, and the former explained,
“Ut's that good for nothin' Dutehman, at the corner
of the alley, that's gone and got drunk again, 1 sup-

ke

pose, and he's left that poor eow out in the
vard.”
“Und vy shall she holler uf nobody don’t hurt

her?” asked Semantha.

“She hollers to get into her stall and her straw bed,””
replied Hattie.

“Poor thing,” said Semantha.
tlat too!”

“I voust know all

We sang, we even coaxed Mrs. Mother to quaver
afew stunzasabout ** The hright Juniatta, painted quiv-
vrs, antelopes, and light canoes,” and we sent up a
chorus in great shape. Then stories followed, of
course, Bible stories, too, old Christmas legends.
Mrs. Mother was o Manx woman, and was full of
mystie, ancient tales.  The blazing eves of the little
German girl seemed ready to jump out of her head
with excitement when the tale of the great Angel's
sweep down to earth with the wondrous message to
the Shepherds was ended. She eagerly snid she wished
*Dey had caught vun of dem angels und put himin a
cage, 80 dey could hav' a goot look at him in de day
light!”

Then Mrs Mother told the lovely old story of the hum-
ble birth of the dear Saviour of men, of the gentle,
tired eyes of the oxen and the ass, looking on at the
Divine Mystery, and how in memory of that pree-
ious night, all the whole world over, the cattle at mid-
night of Christmas eve reverently kneel as if in
prayer—"'

Swiﬁ.ly Semantha broke in with ** What an infernals
hell Tie!’
“Well—-I'm sure!™ gasped the narrator.

“Hoow e son?”
exelammed o

Ta fhrtih =0 o
an ohl woman,™”
Jlllt.l'd il'l \I;‘r_\.
“Mal how old s
shpe den™ Vas she
nd mut me? Vy,
I don’ medan not-
tingzs, only dat vas
u big lie some vun
told to her.  Der
cows couldn’t
know to go to der
knees fordat baby
Christ!”

“Don't mind,” 1
whispered to our
hostess,  “=he s
treated so cruelly
she wus never
taught anything."”

Semantha inter-
rupted here.
vou please, don'
b mad pat me; 1
didn’t mean dat swear. But uf you vill please tell vy
dat Christ com’ down out of de sky anyhow —und
uf he vas Got alretty, vy was He com’ poor instead
of nich?"” )

A <tartling silence replaced our humble jollity,
What @ question, and not a classlewler present to
in=wer!

This girl, flushed, excited, waited for information. 1
looked  entreatingly st the life-worn woman who
headed the table.  With a touch of averbity, she
stated, ** He wis the very Son of the :ull-]---\\'rt‘f!l! Gnl,

amd  He wanted to =ave the whole sinmng lu-
man family.”

Vell.” “quickly  broke in Semantha, vy didn’t
He oo it up dere, or be rich mans here?  Poor
mens ean't  save adere ownselvies, voust — =0 vy

naed vy <hll

<hall He eom”at all out of der Heavens
de beasts on der knees go, for secing a0 baly?

I felt the vexed backward shove of Mrs. Mother's
ehair, and under the table corner T eanghe st her hard
fingers.  * Ploase: ol please!™ I hreathed. *The only
Bibde she ever saw was the one her mother snatefd
ont of her father's hand and burnt.”  Then, dreading
to hinve our bright play hour end i bk sulks, |
It at =seanntha’s hands aeross the table, and said
sSemantha, can’t von that the grestness. the
glory of Almighty Gl wounld make the poor, sufiering
sintiitig preople afraid to approach Him. and tell what
they h;u‘ done, and how sorry and sick-learted they
were, too lintle, too common—'

“Yua—va! 1 ecan see dar!™

“ And the lovely, loving Christ understood, and then
n= now there were morne rsor than rich. amd He han-
and Tonged for their =ufeiv, and

wersd Tor therr love

“SHE DANCED AND CAPERED WITH DELIGHT"

He knew that if Hedived with them and toiled with
them and loved and suffered and was deceived and
disappointed just exactly as they were, that they
n'(:urrtnlsl Him, and come to Him and love Him
forever, just because they believed He understood.

And that He might know VRV heedl, euery preun anid
oevers ZlI‘.i. 'Lin'.'| W i.lm\\-. Ill’ came on o ru=h a-f :ﬂa;:u-l.“-
wings, » from the power and glorv of Heaven,
v bavon the fiwblest, weakest, most 1:-1[11":*5 of
God’s ervated  beings —a little baby —born in direst
poverty —

“Ach! de goot Got! Vat a big, goot heart He have,
too—und dut balw! Oh, I never swear no more!
But, fraulein, all de same dem ¢ows= couldn’t Know
to make of de prays, ven de people don't do it der
own selves”

But Mary, Mary the weather-cock, was moved by a
wandering spirit of wisdom who mistook her for
another, to ery in a lond voiee, “Get vour guitar,
Huttie, and let’s try that last chorus agan.'

“Gently cleave the ambient air,
sSufely back our Master bear”
and the jov of its swing put us all right again.

Then we were gently expelled by our hostess, who
reminded us of to-morrow’s double performance.  We
came tumbling out into the bitterly cold glory of a
magnificent night. A l:urnp with its green paper shade
off, and looking almost immodestly bare in conse-
quence, was held Ligh by the old lady, to light us to
the gate, sagging and rope-tied. s

Down the =nowy street we trotted three abreast,
Hattie being st home now. As we were passing a
high board fenee near the corner, there came a sort
of shiding fall agxinst it and n sound that was a sigh, a
Eroan, @ snort, all combined.

Three shrieks hroke from three frightened girls
We bounded to the gutter, clutehed at each other, and
shiversd.  Mary looked as if <he would fuint. * Don't,”
1 “lllhln‘fl'li. O, don't!”

Then =Semantha <traightened up.
my fraulein, 77U <ee vat dat ist”

ST o wity vou” T quavered,

“You stay voust ax I tell vou! Uf anyope comes
too kil dere, orell vou, und son vell for de police!
Now b elimb o de fence™

=he had no glove =0 =he wrn pﬂ] her ﬁn]‘_’l‘l"ﬂ mn
the corners of her shawl, then drew back, made a
hittle running jump and canght at the top of the fence,
hung there s moment, seraping her toes wildly up and
down i search of pureh found it, lifted
lierself ap s p--rln-l! over into the enelosure.

\ <trong expulson of breath reacled os ot the
same momment. O, what was t?” Then a ery
Lroke from Semantha’s lips. she looked back at us.
Undder the fload of moonlight her faee was marble-
white, her eves binzed, her throat worked convulsively,
the coral Deads sprang through the air and lay like
a pink adder on the walk!

“Stay you hiere,

=

One more glanee she gave over there, then hurled
herself to the ground, eanght each of us by a hand,
and in a thrilling trmmphant voice eried out, ** By Got,
it i= true!  Down on de knees! Down on de knees!
Und make de prays: make "em qviek! qvick! Youst
like de vow over dere makes now!”

Pushiedl by the wild power of her command, two
trembling voiee= quavercd forth on the one side,
“tur Father Wha art in Heaven,” and on the other
side, “Jesus, Mary, Joseph—save us!"  And Seman-
tha bowed her hend and exultantly canght at one
word and another.

Then. =till holding our hands, she raised us and
tip-toed softly away. breathing low, “ Und I saw it; 1
saw it by my own eves!

When we parted. <she raised a fore-finger and said -
“Myv }-'II'Il-f:IlIl‘l‘ <hall tells me all vat vas in dat Bible
book wy mutter burned!  Guten nacht, my fraulein!™

Every absolutely real and genuine thing is in a
eertain degree impressive: and being absolutely and
trulv a heathen that poor child was impressionable.
The cow shortening
her rope by repeat-
ed cireuits of the
vard  was  finally
brought to her
knees, in  sighing
surrender — henee
Semantha’s conver-
sion, and truly in
her case seeing was
believing.
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The Alligator and the

~—~—

Thick Skin —A

By W. Bob Holland

A.\' ALLIGATOR thut had a rind as rough us a
newlv-plowed field was dissatisfied with the
physical aspects of his form.

“Here I am,”" he said, “n graceful and well-informed
saurian, but beecause of this real alligator skin valise in
which I am inclosed I look hideous to the refined eye.
It iz a shame to put a harvevized coating of armor

late on a defenseless creature and thus handicap him

tv.
y epidermis is at least an inch thick in the thinnest
spot, while along my ridge pole where those Himalayas
appear one would have to bore four inches before
arousing my interest.  Wood peckers can wear out
their bill: on me and unless 1 read about their efforts
iln the public prints I never know that there is anything
doing.™

“You do not know when vou are well off,"” deelared
a bull frog that had listened to the lamentations of the

'gator. “That thick rind is really a good institution.

t prevenls your being troubled by mosquitoes with
which this swamp abounds. It also affords you
protection from more dangerous but less annoying
Enemies,

*For the last ten minutes an Englishman wearing a
loud hunting suit and eve-glasees has been shooting at
vou from vonder bank. I have counted twenty-two
bullets which struck your hulk and bounded gaily off
into the future. Because of vour despised envelope
the bullets did not even disturb vour meditations and
unless that Englishman plants one in your eye, which
would really be annoying, vou are as safe as if you
were in 8 storage warehouse."”

“l will make no more complaints,” said the alli-
gator. “My skin not only protects me, but it affords
amusement to hunters who need target practice.”

Moral: Thick sKins protect politicians the same way.




